
During tlie warm Summer months Cat.irrh sufferers are not
troubled with the effects of the disease, ns in Winter. This is true be¬
cause in the heated season every pore and outlct of the skin is
open, and a constant, copious evaporation carrics off' with it a large
percentage of the impurities and poisons which produce Catarrh. But
at the first sign of cooler weather the sufferer's comfort ends ; the skin
does not sccreto as freely, a congested condition of the system takes
place, and soon every
misci'ablc symptom of
Catarrh is harassing
and causing discomfort
to the unfortunate
ones.

Catarrh is a decp-
seatcd blood disease,
one which no amount of
local treatment will ever
reach and pcrmanently
cure. The beneficial
effects of xv ashes,
sprays, inhalations, lo-
tions, etc, are only
temporary, and when
left off the o!d condi¬
tion returns because
the blood is infected
with catarrhal matter
¦nnd impurities. This
inftames and irritates
the mucous membrane
and tissues and pro-
duces the symptoms of
ringing noises in the
head and ears, mucus
in. the throat, head-
nches, watery eyes,
rartiaf deafness, sore
throat, general impair-
mentof the health, etc.

To cure Catarrh
permanently 1he blood
must be purified, and
the system cleansed of
all morbid matters, and
at the same time strengthened and built up. Nothing equals S. S. S-
for this purpose. It attacks the disease at its head, goes down to the
very bottom of the trouble in the blood, and makes a permanent and
lasting cure. S. S. 5. removes every particle of the catarrhal matter
From the circulation, making this vital fluid pure, fresh and healthy.Then the inflamed membranes begin to heal, because they are nourished
with pure, health-giving blood, the head is cleared, mucus stopsdropping back into the throat, every symptom disappears, the constitu-
tion is built up and health restored. S. S. S. is the greatest of all blood
purifiers and cures Catarrh by driving out the cause from the system.Being made entirely of healthful vegetable ingredients S. S. S. does
not contain any habit forming drugs, which really do not cure Catarrh
but often ruin the health ; nor will S. S. S. injure the mostdelicate svs-
tems. Book on Catarrh and any medical advice free to all who write

THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., ATLANTA, Ga!

NOSE STOPPED tip AND ISCESSANT CODGH.
Gcntktncn:.1 suffeicd Ior a lons time with « bad case

of Catarth, and took a great deal ol medicine without any
Mneflt. Several doctors told me I could not be cured.

1 had a contlnual headacbe, my chee!;s had grown
j-urple, my nom was always stopped up, my bre.ith had a
t,tckcnini:'an>ldi?|»ustinE odor, nnd ,-oughcd inccff-antly.

I heard of yout 8. 8. S. and wrote to you. On youri-r^ninicndatlon I coramenced to use it, nnd after takins
several bottles, I was cured and have never sinco had the
shghte**.. symptom ot the disease. 1 wll always be £lad
to tecommend it toothei fuKereti.

Rrspcctlully, MRS. M. t. V7ESSERMAN.
3710 Caroline St., St. Loais, Mo.

CPHED OF CATARRH.
Dear Sur..At the nge of five years 1 eon'.racted a bai

raseof CaUnh. It begnn with a prcfuse waU-ry discbarge
hom rav n.15.- The iu.nt.'i falllBS into my th:oat kept mo
<¦ jnstaritlr hawking ar.d spitting, and my bre.ith, too, was
lrarfuliv offenstve, but S. S S. has cured me sound and
well ol vbc Cataith and Icbeerlully iccocitnend it to the
public.

When 1 began lilrin.C S. S. S..iiwasfor another disease
which the doctoi called Tubcrculosis of tho bonc, and since
I becairth? use ol jront remedy, S. S. S., loui ol the nve
tube-.cli-s hi\c bcal.'J and I lecl as well as I ever did in my

Wt OSCAR WARE.
v,ic Gai&eid Ave., KanjarCity, Mo.

IOST HIS VOICE.
Goldsboro, K. C.

1 suffered severelv with Caranh for a number ol yearsand for elghteen months the diseafft was fo bad that i Iost
my voi:e iu consequence of it. I tiied various treatments
and doctors and was Hnally given up to die. 1 then took
,S 8. S. according to dnections and indno course of time
my Catarrh was.*«ntire!v cuied. My voice was restoied
anl I have enjoyed good health ever smce.

W. H. GRTFFIN.

CHBERFOT.LY RKCOMMENDS S. S. S.
Fot tbe past twenty-flve years I hare been in the habit

ot takins a course o( S. S. S. eveiy spring as a blood puii-
fler. nnd have always been well pleated with the results.
1 had Ca tarrh fo r a number ot yeats which was cured byS. S. S. I ehecrfully recommend S. S. S. as the best
blood puriileron earth. Kot only did it care my Catarrh
bul I have'inown ol Itsbetnfi DSM in other cases with en¬
tirely satlstactory results. LOCK McDAKIKL,
Houston, Texas. U. S, Dist. Attorney.
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By NEVHL G. HENSHA?

v\.
Tine GM WiA A® Hauuunfedl Eyes .j)

1 droppeil Into the Jefferson ihr- other
nlpht to gfet ir smoke, antl i mei Uie
feilotv just as I waa leBVlng the clgar

"Quess again." sald
I'OU," anrl without ir.o:,
me the story that la sel
He told It well also, wiii
to hliri in .silent anwzi-n e

tand lylng cohvenlently
ottle, that I mlght brai

he became too violent.
"They f>i<l me at the

hotel that ho had ¦- me lo
the cliff. so I wastei
out afir once

'When oi:e liai-

IcilliiiS,' him.
ih u certaln

>lclng a man for
the ftxed iiiea
naturally ftlled
|oy when the

own. Aud lhat

cirpt up
li »ly rxfl

rather n stiff walls to the
>- ad chosen, and lie wa*
behind a ragged mass r.f

finally round hlm ahd
tli" roclty harrler as nolse-
e death thal stalked ln my
)lng through a crevlce, 1
me long look, and then I
3s that 1 Bhrank awaj aa
td een a gliosi Oodl but
ged. had always thought
had lasl seen him.blg aml
ibllng over wlth health aml
Bul now: \\*U. he had
much as I had. ar.d tliat

i Koo.i deal. Als.. he had
lll tl Cl

He n nr.

Jt hlll
was t<
of n!I

..!.

lhat i
11rm
knew

one brlet glance had Be
,vas palntlng, putting tlie f-ai
ikes upon th,, canvas thal i
well, But as looked n «ec-
he glanced up aml .saw me

it hlm through n crevlce wlth
gr) jroa or revenge. Aml

with my revolv
ii ka i<> hla sit
'to klll you"

would have been
e trir'd in some
emselves.-but ha
¦ri aa though T had
i: t., hlm. Lowc
palette he kwui
atool uml lookr.,i

Cuaranteed
MFETim
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Free Safety Razor
With every order for three or4 3-4 gallona of our

"Korking Korn"
3 galions, - $5.95 12 quarts, - $6.45

flFTVE VeAW~S old"]""
Free Watch Fob

Wiih every order for one or
two galions of our

"Korking Korn"
1 ga on, . $2.45 4 quarts, - $2.60

.,,. , eo.r .. .. .. j 2 galions, - $4.70 8 quarts, - $4.954 3-4 gals., $8.45 16 quarts, - $8.95 i 24 pints, or 48 half pinta, - - - $6 70
"Tnis is a High-ClassOld Corn Whiskey, Yellow and Mellow."

Express charges prepaid and losses and breakage rnadegood. Our shipping house is next door lo <-xr>r<-nn offii c'which gives us the best and quickest shipping faclIiUea. Send
money order with order and write for big price lijJt.
A. Hatke & Co.) Distillers {Richmond, - Va

P. O. B9x37t. jEstabusfcd mU.800.S06 EostCan, Str.a'l

nt me oulmly.nlmoal hoprf'tlly, I
thought.

"So ynu've come tit last," sald he.
"Mnn. Imt you've heen n long timo In
iiolng lt."
Thla Irrlfiitci me ad lhat T forgot

for n mottlent the grlm moaniiyr of
my missloti nnd iii'g.'iii io acfend my-
s«If,
"Vou must remember the brnln

fever," pn Id l slinrfily, "nesldes, you'Vftjumped fthout a hit thls last year or
". Votl'vo lod mn n pretty chase, hut

I'd llftve followed you r llfetlmo. Yes,
i'd hnve oven gone farthor nnd fol¬
lowed you ln the ne*»t world, It such
ii IliliiK ls posslble."

At thla he atared at me tn wide-
eyod nstonlshment,

"(Hi T ser*," sald He, "*>*jou Ihitught
tii.ii i wns running away trom you, If
l iniri known that i would have sent
yotl im- 11 n e uf fllght. I havo been
trylng t.> escap'o from Bonie ofto, but
imt from you i nssuro you."

'i-'iom whom their.'" i s,neered.
"From myself." lie sald rathor

w'earlly, nnd then hc looked ns lhough
he wishi'd that he had not spoken.

li was not untll ho CMd tlmt tlmt I
romembered that she waa dead, nnd at
tho remembrance my hato roaeywithin
me, tiiitll I oould havo choked hltri
wlth my hare hnnds. Ralslng the re-
volver l began to presa upon the trlg-
ser.

But he only looked at me in that
i-nim, hopeful manner, so thal Ciimiiy
i lowored tin- weapon out of sheor
cttrloslty at hla conduct.

"Well," ho ji.-ilcoil," Why don't you
ahoot?"

musl have lodked rather ludr'lcoua
standlng there wlth the pistol lu my
hand, and i am sSire tn.it had I been
in hls place 1 could not havo helped
Inughlng, Aa lt waa 1 snt down upon
tho rocks, holdlng my weapon In my
lap Where could g'-i at it the Instant
thal wanted it.

'Tli shoot ln a moment, never fear,*'
sald 1. "Put lirst 1 wnnt to ask you a

questlon."
Reachlng over. he took a etg-

nrette from the box that lay
opi n upon hla oasel beslde hls
match case. l.lad be reacliod for a

pocket 1 woulrl havo shot. hlm nt once,
alnce I could not havo taken the ehanco
Of his flndlng a weapon. I oared llttlo
for my llfe, Ood knows, but I dld want
lils.
Llghtlng the clgarette he Inhaled

dei piy, blowing out the smoko ln a

thln cloud.
"Well,'1 sald he. "flre away wlth

your pistol or your questlon, Whlch-
eVer vou please. lt makes no diffor-
snce to me. However. ir you are aa

Courteous oa ot yore, you wltl allow
mo to finish my Bmoke."
Again he urouserl my eurioslty. Wus

thla bravado or genulne Indlfference?
I asked myself. Was he playing for
tlme, or did ho mean what he sald?
If he dld not care to live, nelther dld I
care to hnve him do so; so 1 would
klll hlm iinyliow. But lils wantiiiK to
dle was Incrediblc. He had nlv.-,-
cared for tho things of this world, and
he must hale to leave them. And he
Waa a rlslng artiat, with a name nna a
future bofore hlm. No, ihls was b
. a last effort for the escape that

ivould deny hlm. If I talkeri for a

whlle he would Bhow the terror that
must be consuming hlm, and then l
would klll lilm. Besldes, there was the
question that 1 wlshed to ask,
"What made you do lt?" said t. sud-

denly breaklng tho Bilence. "What
made you <i<r it, i say?"
"Why ilhl you marry her?" he coun-

tered.
"Because 1 loved her," 1 answered.

and the words came so bitter that I
u Ince I as from u pliysicul hurt.

Vou have answered your questlon,"
aaid he very slowly, and Wtnced almost
as much as l .had.

"Again my anger rose, flerca ond
bllndfng, and I stnrtcd to my feet, wlth
the pistol lcaplng forward to do Hs
duty. But he waved me back wlth a
smilf at nrly engerneaa, and I, for sorrre
reason, paused tr-, ;i?ten to hlm.

.' Walt.' 'snid hc, 'for 1 have al ines-

sage for you from««lier, Slu- made ine

proiniae tliat if ever 1 saw you would
ti-Ll you. and the promlse Ia Bacred, tor
i made it when she- when she.'
"Hls volce fell away to a Whlaperj

whlle the agony In hls eyes was pltlful
to see. 'Aha!' thought I, 'you nro be-
Biiiniiig to wenkcii. A little more. and
you will boK for your misorable life.
Thon 1 will klll you'.*

". 'Well,' said I, sharply, 'what ls the
messnjjre'.' Vn.i wlll huve tO huiTy if
you Wnnt to dellver it in this world."

¦.ile was siient for a whlle aa he
*,>¦ k. 11 out over iho gray, ttimhiing
.-I. and if ever "a mnn gazed into tiie

pli nt' hell, he did so at tliat moment.
"It was the only tlme that she ever

spoke of you,' sald he, at last, without
looking around. 'She tried to muko me
think that she was happy, but she was

never free from care. She never for-
gave herself. 1 know thai she dldn't
thlnk of what she ivas uoing when she
wont away with me; that she dldn't
stop p> count tln- eost. Afterwards,
when Bhr- had tlme to do *,>, it broko
her Ueart. TJiere Wasn't a hit ot wick-
edneus ln her; she was Just a child,
that's nl!.a child that did wrong with-
oul thlnklng, and couldn't stand the
punlshment afterwards. Why, she
wasn't tln- same from the very first..
And how rest less siie was! lt was

move, move, move, all the tlme, from
nne place to another, und although we

went almost around the globe, she
novgr found the peace that she was
looking for.

" 'Then siie began to fade, like a
flower thnt ls bit by the frost, droop-
ing day by day. 1 took fter to tho
physlclana of u dozen countrles, and
they all said tlie same thing.
..She la not slck," ihey would t"'.l

me. "We ean find no ailruent any
where. Try a change of scene. Amusa
her. She Ih depressed, that ls all."
And none of them knew that It wns her
heart that waa broken,

" 'Ah! that search for ainuseinent
and forgetfulness, We tried every¬
thing, every lrlare, yet lt dld uo good.
As you may have heard, I had had floma
success wlth my pulntliiK, so that thero
wns plonty of money, unii 1 scatterod lt
like chaff, but all to no purpose. Alter a
llrrve she gave up completely, bo that
we had to stop. through tho sheer lm-
pOBSlhlUt.V of going any further. She
wasn't lll, I tell you. Ilhe Just couldn't
stand the llght any longer,
"Take me back again," she pleaded.

"Take mo now.before It is too "late."
So we euine to the States again ovor

a blttorly jieavy sea, and then. oven
air she stepped ashoro, »ho fell in a

heap at my feet. After she was tukon
to a hospltal and mado comfortable
xhe. Just turnod her face to tho wall
and lay there, wl.tri nover a word, walt¬
lng. And I fint besldo her and waited
also throiiBh tho lonjt, hard hours that
Imd tO pass beforo thn ond.

.liiHi at ilaybreitk sho spoko to me,
Wlth he? laov Rtin turned townids ihe
wall, and I knew that tho on,i wuh
mar;

"if ever you fpc my.-lf ever you aeo
hlm," r,nld whe, "I want you to promlse
me that yon wlll liivi- hlm thls rhe*-

Tell hlm lhat l can't ask ln-
lnrglvoriHKH, but Ihut 1 have palil fnr
my sin as deurly a r could, i have

i,- t,,,.\ s moment'a paaco, a mo-
.¦ i.appllr. hh, i.lnee I lefi hllll, nnd

now i am payIng for lt wit.h my ilfa,
v'.'i,i'ilj is ihe cheapest prlco of all, Ten
him lf Im only know whut 1 have
suffered im wouid forglve mei 1,l»t i
|'.ni t mk Ii, and X won't. lt bu.". been
a lOUg, B ¦Irenry long, |irrii!hlHriirnl, niid

il havn «tin,d lt all, uml now 1 want lo
rest,"

,Mr,-| then »h« Hoppefl rnenklng. v.lih
thn ture f);!!i turned lo the wall, ami

mJSHEEe*ABROADSTS

urnished Complete!
Every vestige of an excuse for depriving yourself and family of the comforts of a com¬

pletely furnished home is removed by our selling dependable Furniture at genuine under-
selling prices, and on the easiest of easy terms. Gome in to-morrow and pick out the
goods you need. You'll enjoy their use while paying for them as your convenience per-
mits. Ask about our Certificate of Guarantee*

iiece rarl or Suits

$37 T?i\ f0r *n'B Maastve "-piece Mahogany Parlor Suit,
Sll elegantly constructed and pollshed, and covered In
."V a high gradu silk plush or Verona.

$18.75 for a Veiy Neal 3-piece Parlor Suit. worth *30.oo,
constructed of blrch-mahogany, nicely (InlShed, and
covered ln n good grade silk Qluah.

CHINA CLOSETS

tr
Buys thls large
aizo Handaerrffa
China Closet;
worth I3S.00:
constructed of
solid quartcr-
sawed oak, pol¬
lshed; bent
glass door and
ends.

$1 1.7511
Buys thla very

neat aolld oak

China Closet,
worth $18; nicely
conatructed and

finished; an ex-

ceptlonal bargaln.

Dining Tables
Fix Up the Dining-Room for

Thanl^sgiving
p/v buya thla Handsome Plnlng Table,Sll worth *'!2.0<i; constructed of Rolld.*#v quarter-aawed oak, hiphly pnii«hcd
tends to S feet; hns a very heavy pcdc»tal
nd Claw feet.

<!»** rf*f H|IVS ,his elegiint Rocker,
4><j.U3 w,"'lh, $S0U: "l'";1 TV'V^"-...sv ,avv,.,j r,_h, polished; high
u-ms aml shaped saddl

>lld oak Rocker that
iere $3.00.

Couches
$99 K(\ ^uys ti*** gennineLL.OX) Leather COUCH,
worth $40.00

Solid quarter sawed oak
frame; a!l steel constructlon
and guaranteed.

Others up to $75.

$1.951
Buys thla solid
oak box .seat

Dlnlhg Chair,
worth, $3

»5e buys a

solid oak cane

seat Chair that
sells elsewheif
for jl.50.

Brass Beds.
This Exact &OC 7C

$50 Brass Bed «P«>0. i 0
Ilcavy two-lnch contlnuous

post Braa» Bed. "like illustra-
tlon," large fillers, best fin¬
ish.

$16.50 Buys a $25.00
Brass Bed

a heavy two-lnch Brass Bed,
wlth large caps and best fin¬
ish.

1 dldn't know for a mlnute or two
thal sho was.

Hls volce fell tp a whlsper, and he
elosed his eyes as though he would
ahul out a alght that he dld not Wlsh

it siie w: liat?" I asked, sonie-

the sadiiess ot hlswhat unstrung
story.

Ile turned upon me so flercoly that
I covered him again, fearlng thal I
would have to shoot hlm before his
herve gave way.
"Ond. man. what more do you want?"

ln- cvted. "Dldn't .[ tell you thal lt was
the night Hhc: died? Think of the
wearlness, the hopelessness, of lt all.
Think of how sho died wlth her faco
to tho wall aud her prldo so broken
tliat she could pot even ralse her eyes
at the oiKl. She suffered and. she paid
tho price.pald it through long days
and nights, drop by drop, with her
heart'a blood, Surely you can under-
stand.you can flnd it in your heart
to forgive her?"

"I have no heart," said I. "It is all

Positivply curnd by
theso Little Pills,,
They also rellevo Dla-

tress from Dyspepsla, In-
dlgeatlon ond Too Ilearty
Eatlng, A perfect rem¬
edy for Bl.-.zlneBS. Ntuisea,
DrowBtness, Bad Tas'o
la tho Motttli, Coatcd
Tonyiio, raln ln tho Slde,
TOItl'ID LIVKR. Thoy

rcgulato tbe Bowols. Purely Vegotablc.
SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE/

CARTERS Genuirte Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signaturo

JREFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

Pay Your
State Taxes

for 1908
Real K.iaie. Personal and Fiduciary

Htate 'laxr-H ior tho year 1008 nre now
¦Ine anrl payable on or beforo the 80th
November, after whlch date flve (6%)
per ceiit, wlll be added to all unpald
bllls. J. B. PACK,

Treasurar lltulmioiid (!U«

eaien away by my hate Yor you, my
otie-time friend. You, who came to my
house to paiiu a portralt, and, steallng
the orlglnal, left me a poor counter¬
felt to wreak my wrath upon. "When
1 destroyed the plcture X destroyed
with It all heart. all feeling.every¬
thing but my desire for revenge. And
now you a«k ine, a man wlth no heart.
no feellngs, to forglve?"

"I laughed harshly, whlle he looked
at ine with tlie lirst sifrn of feeling of
iuleroat tliat I had seen ln his eyes.

" 'So you destroyed tnc plcture, and
you thought lt a poor counterfelt?', lie
asked. 'lt was the best thing lhat I
have ever done. 1 put my heart into
It, even as you loro yours out of it.'
"When he said thls 1 became

Btrailgely calni. for my tage was now
at a whlto heat, 1 had touched hlm
at last, ainl'-l was almost happy wlth
the strange cxultatlon that comes wlth
satlslled hate, Klslng to my feet, 1
lenned forward towards the easel and
strotched forth a trcmbling hand.

".Tea/ sald I, 'I tore It to pieces wlth
my llngers, llko thls:* And then I
stopped at slght of tho half-ilnlshed
plcture and covered my eyes, heedless
of the chance that I was glving hlm.
It was a little canvas, a seasjeape, wlth
the rougli crags, the tunibllng wutera,
nnd a lono shlp beating out to sea.
Htamling on tho cllffs was a -wonuin
who was bltturly famlllar, but lt was
the exprcssloir of her wan, white l'ace
that caused mo to pauso and turn away.
Ah! the utter hopelessnesa of her hol-
low, haunted eyes!

"Iiooking down at him, I saw that hc
was staring at mo wildly, wlth hls
luiuds held out as though to plead l'or
soniot|ilug impossible.
"'Man! Man!' I cricid, 'dld she look

llko lhat'.' What can I do but forgivo?'
"And now lt Bcmnod thnt hia liervc

waa broken at last, for he rosu to hls
feet and looked at me iniplotiiigly.
"'What.What do you mean?' ho

stnmiiiored.
"'IMd she look na you havo palnted

her ln thls plcture';" 1 asked, and
eleni lied tho revolver, mciinlng to shoot
hliii whon ho had answereil.

"But ho seemed to have forgolten
all about mo ns bo stared at tho can¬
vas with a ho.rrlblo sort of lascination.

"'.So you see il, too?' he wtilspered.
'I see lt ho often that I wan not sure,
I tl'OURht, 1 hopeil, that l had frotten
away from it. Und-! lt ls beforo me al¬
ways, iu everything, 1 do, everything I
aee, I haven't snid a pioturo fut
inoiiths, for I can't keep it out. They
aro all allke, ail allke!' And he foi)
back upon tho caiiipstool, wlth hls face
lu hls hands, Bohbliig liiir- a chlld.

','A great llght broko npoii me, and'
lowered the revolver quickly, for now
I know.

"I seo," aaid 1; aml thera muat have
been somethlng in my vqloo ,that bo-
trayed my intenlMJl. for lie roae agair
in oudden tilarni, Clonehlng lils flsl
he drove ll through the canvas, aiu!

then turned to me with folder arms.
"Now shoot," he pleaded, "and get

it over wlth. You have the meaaage
and she has her forgiven'ess. I havo
nothing, aud I am as tlred as she was."
But I oiily laughed at hls white face

and hauntcd eyes.
"J'vc changed my mlnd," said I, and

throw tlie revolver far out over the
cliff so as to koep from temptation.

"Oh, 1 see," he sneered, "you'vo Iost
your nerve."

",\o,'' I answered, "I Cound It when
you Iost yours."
"You coward, you coward," he sobbed,

glaiingat me wlth a face that 'waa
Btrangely like the one on the canvas.
Rut I only laughed and left hlm wlth

hls ghosts and hls thoughts, for I
hated hlm.God! liow I hatod him.and

[l wanted'my rovenge.
My companlon ceascd speaking and

began to carefully light his cold cigar.
"And what's the answer?" I asked,

when I had, ln a way, recovered from
my astonlshme-nt.

"It's thls." sald he, eagerly. "I
made the follow palnt me another por-
trait, and he'ii called it 'The Qhi wlth

|the Haun'ted Eyes.* It's a wonder, and
I've had somo bully llthographs made
of it tliat are almost as good as the
origlnfll. You get one without any

ladvertislng wlth each."

But here I stopped hlm ahd rose
abruptly from the lablo.
"Never mlnd," sald I, "I don't want

any, whatever it ls," and I Ivurrieil
from the bar, leavlng him a plctnre ol
ludlcrous dlsap point ment.
As I was passlng by the desk, my

frlend, the night clerk, called to me.
'I saw you go into tlio bar wlth thal

follow, PIper," sald he, "and I wanl
to ask you how you liked hls splel,
Ile's pretty good, Isn't he?"
"He ls," I answered. "What's his

line?"
"Cigars," said the night olork. "You

get a plctnre wlth each box, and there's
another one pastcd on the inside of tlie
cover. The tall, sad looking boy's hls
partner. He puts up the money and
PIper puts up the spoll. They're doing
wonderful buslness every placo they
go."
"And where dld they get the story?"

I asked carelessly.
The night clerk shook hls head.
"Oli! I don't know," he answered.

"It's some buni thing they got out oi
a magazine. It's all ln tho way Pipur
tells lt, don't you think so'?"

"I shouldn't be surjprlsed," sald I,
and walked away without taklng tha
trouble to tell hlm tliat I had wrltten
tho story mysclf some two yeara
before.
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CREERY SHIRT CO., lnc, 73fc,.
Makers 'of fine custom Shirts, Pajamas, Nightsliirts and
Underwear vto order. Bcawtiful line of Fine Imported and
Domestic Sdiirting always in stock for yotir selection.
'Phone 64()3*dr-:wxite for samples.

,\V. S. CONSTABLE, President and Treasurer.
We. have all tlie ahirt niea&ttres and patterns made by

Constable Brothers and W, S. Constable & Co. for the past
twenty-tive years, ,


